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| did not. know how completly she was hidden’ by 
the heavy drapery, until her husband and mother- 


John Huntington began to covet for himself both | loved her with all the stren 
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The Wife's Revenge. 
GOW 
atehes, ‘BY MARY MORRIS KIRKE, 
ETC. CHAPTER IL | 
Store, “Say no more mother! For God's sake say ng 
terms more! Why will you continue to add to the 
11 1m* bitterness I already feel? You know full weld, I 
would gladly undo the past, but it is too late!’ 
' “I suppose it is, John ; but it is very mortifying 
to us all, to be aeepaner to acknowledge that 
f ap awkward country girl as your wife. I declare it 
¥ pre was enough to make one die with shame to listen 
ger to her last evening’s performance! How could 
you have been so rash, so unlike your own reason- 
ai able self as to marry such a girl upon the mere 
in —— of her possessing a fortune ?” 
a. Sar “Say no more mother! you know very well how 
| it happened! why will you persist in taunting me 
for a weakness, the effects of which must forever 
hased remain? I was a fool, but there is some excuse for 
uglas my folly, after all. Away out in.the country, in 
ublie her father’s house, in her own sphere, Emily did 


, not seem the same that she does now, in our re- 
fined city socjety ; and then I felt a sort of grati- 


- tude to the girl, for her kindness and attention to 
A at me,when for so many weeks I lay an invalid in 
e her father’s house. But all this would not have 
led me into the folly of actually marrying her, had 
e to it not been embellished by the false belief that ~ 
doing so I could at once obtain the mone 
Y. needed—you know how much! To think of her 
tf boorish old father papierse | to give her a dollar 
—— outside her miserable yearly allowance until she 
becomes of age! He keeps his gold like a miser, 
isco, and I shall be ruined in less six months if 
relief does not come from some quarter! Two 
Ss. L. long years to keep up the farce of loving, if I 
wt would hope to obtain any portion of old Clarke’s 
nm cs ag ! Yes, two years longer I must love my 
The last word was accompanied by a bitter 
ting sneer, The mother heaved a deep sigh expressive 
of her sympathy, but no more was spoken between 
| the two, and shortly after they left the room. 
| OF A white, rigid figure stood concealed bebind the 
iglas heavy window curtains in the room where the 
ying, above recorded conversation took place ; the figure 
now of a tall, slender young girl, with great black eyes 
will now burning with a strange light; the pale hands 
n® were tightly clasped over that wildly heaving 
— breast, or clutched at the window frame to su port 
SE. those trembling feet. Long she stood there in the 
Jing ‘ame position of eager listening, fixed and motion- 
he ess ; long after the speakers had -left the room, 
ar until twilight. came shrowding the grand city 
e, ee and the street lamps to glimmer 
ke through the deepening gloom. She stood there 
until 
anol she heard the servant coming to light the gas, 
able _ quietly left her place of concealment just as 
ping e g rl was entering the door. 
4 me: at listener was the country wife of Mr. John } 
She nape, of Aristocratic Huntington Square. 
had entered the vacant and quite 
»pet nconsciously taken her place at the window with- 


Out the least intention of concealing hereelf, and 


| 


in-law had entered the room in earnest and ex- 
cited conversation in which her own name. was 
mingled, and of which she had heard enough to 
render her powepless to move if she had so desired. 

That night when Mr. John Huntington went u 
to his luxurious chamber, there was no pale, blac 
eyed wife to welcome him. She was not in the 
house; nobody could tell where she was. Mr. 
John Huntington was alarmed as the hours went 
by, and she came not. Could it be that the 
‘ant country girl was bringing fresh disgrace upon 
his lordly name? The servants were called up 
and questioned. All were ignorant as the anxious 
questioners. At last the girl who ligthed the gas 
in the sitting room remembered Mrs. Huntington 
had passed her, just as she entered the door, and 
she did not speak to her as usual she remembered. 
Here was another proof of the young wife's low 
rural manners. She talked with the servants, but 
the genteel city relatives did not stop to think of 
that vulgarity now. Mother and son had another 
thought flash through their minds at the same in- 
stant. They looked at each other but said nothing. 
The search was continued no farther that night. 
The husband was greatly agitated, and the stately 
mother and the two queenly sisters contributed 
bitter reproaches to add to his unhappiness. 

The next morning, early, a servant came in with 
a note directed in a stiff, ronnd hand to Mr. John 
Huntington. It contained these words : 

“The ignorant girl will trouble the fine city 
people no more, and will try to bring no more 
disgrace and shame to them. 

EMILY CLARKE, 
No longer Huntington.” 

A scene of confusion for once prevailed in the 
usually genteely quiet house of the Huntingtons. 
Poor John, weak and unprincipled as he was, felt 
some remorse at what he had done, and evena 
degree of regret at the loss of his wife. Mrs. 
Huntington deplored the scandal it would bring 
upon their immaculate name, while the young 
ladies, Clementina and Helen, declared they were 
gind to get rid of that one plague spot upon their 
brilliant house, at any cost. Some plausible tale 
to account for the sudden disappearance must be 
invented, and soon all things would go on as 
Hunti possessed k, irresol 

/ John Huntington a weak, irresolute 
¢haracter, the aan result of luxurious training 
under the foolish indulgence of an equally weak 
mother, his father having died while John was 
quite a young child. His life had“ been passed 
amid all the enervating scenes of fashionable cit 
society, and when he arrived at the age whic 
his mother informed him he should choose some 
business and a wife, he was startled to find himself 
uite incapable of the ong, or unable to decide for 
the other. The Huntingtons did not, in reality, 
possess the great wealth that was generally attrib- 
uted to them, although they strove hard to keep 
up the semblance, until the marriage of the son 
and daughters. should bring actual means to the 
house. It was also positively necessary for the 
son to enter into business of some sort to increase 
his income, which dissipation had reduced alarm- 
ingly ; but pride forbade that he should set him- 
self earnestly to seek such assistance. When John 
Huntington went into business, the world mast 
understand that it was wholly a matter of taste 
and choice. Until some splendid opportunity 
came to his door, begging to be accepted, he must 
remain the idle young gentleman of unlimited 
means he was supposed to be. ; 

At this stage of affairs, Mr. Huntington, to relieve 
the ennui he felt in town, and moreover, to avoid 
the greater expense of visiting a fashionable water- 
ing place, took an excursion into the wild, roman- 
tic hills of New England. An accident, caused by 
his awkwardness in fishing from a little skiff by 
which he was involuntarily compelled to take a 
cold bath in the deep waters of the treacherous 


little Purpel, introduced him to the hospitable farm 
house of Squire Eben Clarke. Poor Mr. Hunting- 
ton! his mishap nearly cost him his life ; and had 


not old Snarl—the ugliest and most intelligent dog 
that ever lived—discovered the young gentleman 
floundering in the water, the house of the Hunting- 
tons’ would, undoubtedly, soon have been without 
an heir. And so old Snarl saved the life of the 
city gentleman, and introduced him to the house 
of easter on the hill. 

For weeks the invalid—for the effects of his half 
drowning were serious—received the kindest care 


and attention from Squire Clarke and his pretty, af- | p 


fectionate daughter. John Huntington had — 
truly when he said Emily Clarke appeared like a 
different being in herown home. There, the only 
child of a doting old father, she reigned supreme ; 
and her graceful form, light footstep, and merry, 
gushing laughter, brightened the dull house and 
made sunshine all the day long. Emily’s voice 
too, was wonderfully beautiful, even in its wholly 
uncultivated state, and the simple songs she war- 
bled in her clear, bird-like tones, sounded strange- 
ly sweet in that pure country stmonenees, and 
seemed to be in perfect unison with all the fresh, 
natural beauty, surrounding that lonely home in 
the mountains. 

Squire Clarke perfectly idolized his bright child, 
and never wearied in recounting her virtues to h 
attentive city guest. Often, too, the forld old father 
would speak with childish pride of the fortune that 


would one day adorn bis Emily’s beauty, until 


the daughter and her fortune. 

Of course Emily Clarke listened with 
believing ear, to the eloquent words of love spoken 
by that man so well educated in all the arts of 
flattery. Never before had those arts been prac- 
ticed upon one so unsophisticated, so guileless ; 
never before had they been received in such per- 
fect faith, and Emily, in the full confidence of her 
innocent, trusting heart, gave the love so eloquent- 
ly asked for. | 

Squire Clarke, simple old man that he was, 
unhesitafingly and proudly gave his consent, when 
John Huntington asked his daughter’s hand in 
marriage; and even boasted. that he always 
thought his darling little girl would make a grand 
city match. Poor old man! like many others 
whose humble lives have been passed in the coun- 
ty, he seemed to imagine the city one splendid 
school, devoted to perfecting and polishing all the 
high, noble attributes of human nature, found in 
their rough staté among the country le. He 
had often expressed the wish that Emi y might 
receive that elegant ema: but had never taken 
any steps toward it himself. He could not bear 
the thought of sending her away from him to any 
boarding school, and as she was content to remain 
with her dear old father, in her home, she had 
reached her sixteenth year as free from all knowl- 
edge of the great world as one of the wild flow- 
ers her native hills. 

most before he was fully aware of what he 
was doing, Mr. John Huntington became the hus- 
band of Emily Clarke. Married without even 
hinting the event to his proud lady mother and 
elegant sisters. -- 
juire Clarke made a great wedding, to which 
all the old and young, for miles around, were 
invited. id that vast company of rustic friends 
and acquaintginces, Emily shone with queenly 
splendor and really seemed fitted for another and 
higher sphere. As the husband gazed upon his 
bride, so ful, so beautiful, so evidently supe- 
rior to all her own circle, he quieted all appre- 
hensions that crossed bis mind, as to how his own 
family might receive so unexpected an addition, 
and flattered himself that even they must approve 
his sudden choice. Then, above all. was daz- 
zling lustre of his wife’s fortune! That, he well 
knew, would cover a multitude of deficiencies. 
So he gave himself no farther uneasiness concern- 
ing the consequences of his hasty action, but 
igre himself to a brief Uream of delight with 
fair young country bride. He wrote immedi- 
ately to his mother, breaking gently as possible 
the astounding intelligence of his marriage, and 
was impatintly awaiting an answer, when he be- 
came aware of a fact that somewhat suddenly 
awakened him from his agreeable visions of imme- 
diate relief from un troubles. Great was 
Mr. Huntington’s disappointment to learn that his 
wife would have no control over her fortune or 
receive any considerable sum of money until her 
eighteenth birthday, two years distant. Squire 
Eben Clarke was known to be “ very set in his 
way,” and when once he had really decided upon 
a thing, there was no hope of change. His will, 
leaving all his possessions to his only daughter 
had long been made, and also it was written th 
Emily was to receive nothing outside her year 
allowance, until she was eighteen years of age. 

This revelation was very disheartening to 
Huntington, as he hoped to receive at least a fe 
thousands immediately, to supply his most p 
ing necessities. The onan on of the case caused 
the newly made husband to hint to his father-in- 
law the desirability of a change in this particular, 
but received for reply that the will was made, and 
it was not n to change it because sear | 
was married ; it was’nt good luck to change a wil 
Of course she did not need the money now, and 
they were both welcome to stay on the farm the 
whole two years, and then everybody would see 
how handsomely Emily would be fitted out. There 
was no need of hurrying off his darling girl so 
soon. Just take her down to the city to see her 
grand new relations, and then fetch her back 
again. They would all live so nicely for two years 
on the farm. 

Persuasions were in vain. Eben Clarke's mind 
was made up, and that settled the matter ; so Mr. 
John Huntington was compelled to take his bride, 
with but little addition to his purse for the present, 
home to his aristocratic friends in the city. Ot 
course the proposition to “live on the farm’’ was 
met with contempt. What attractions had the 
lace now that its brightest treasure was withheld ? 
In her splendid city home, surrounded by ele- 
gancies and refinements which she had never be- 
fore beheld ; among the cultivated, polished peo- 
ple of aristocratic upper-tendom, the rustic Emily 
certainly appeared to great disadvantage. Beau- 
tiful she certainly was, but every movement in her 
state of constrained feeling, contrasted most uo- 
favorably with the easy elegance of style possessed 
by her relatives, whose refined haughtiness or chil- 
ling condescension of manner made her daily life 
miserable, saye those few hours spent in ber own 
room with her dearly loved husband. Io her own 
blind love for him, she had wah bp discovered his 
real feelings, for he had studiously concealed them. 
And, indeed, John Huntington really had some de- 


willing, 


is | gree of affection for his wife, and had he 


never 
seen her outside her own country home ; ot he 
not exposed her and himself to the ridicule @f his 
fashionable friends, he would, ne doubt, pare 


-| here discovering gold an 


gh of which a nature 


like his was capable. Poor y'was painfully 
conscious of her deficiencies, now that she had the 
opportucity of learning them, and tried hard to 
acquire the manners of those around her, fond! 
hoping she would one day overcome ber awkward- 
ness and ignorance. It was not until that fatal 
conversation between mother and sen, that the 
young wife knew the full extent of her misery, 
On the evening previous to this conversation. a 
few friends were gathered in the parlor of the 
Huntington mazsion. One of the | —a disap- 
pointed aspirant for the boner becoming Mrx, 
John Huntington—had, purely fur the sake of 
bringing mortification to the husband, asked Emily 
to play, knowing full well she must confess her 
inability te comply with the request. A painful 
flush Emily’s pale face, as she was furced 
to confess her ignorance of music. _ | 
“ Ah! indeed,” replied the young lady in the 
most silvery tones imaginable, “I suppose yeu 
have given your entire attention to vocal music. 
Will you favor us with a song, Mra. Huatington 2” 
Emily glanced toward her husband, who imme- 
diately said, “ Yes, dear, let us have one of those 
songs you used to sing for me.’’ 
was enough ; she knew how her voice had 
always been praised; how Mr. Huntington had 
loved to hear her sing, and although it cost her a 
neg effort to comply, she did not think of re- 
ng, since her husband had requested ft. Ina 
moment her clear, sweet voice was warbling a 
simple old fashioned song, plaintive in words and 
melody. She sang with all her untutored grace 
and feeling, but the song was an old fashioned 


coun 
sr Brg and had probably never been heard 


often listened to it with delight, while reclining 
the comfortable lounge in Squire Clarke's 
pleasant parlor, as Emily sat by his side, or at the 
open window through which came the nt 
breath of roses and honeysuckles, while the twit- 
tering of birds in the vines of the casement, or the 
soft murmuring of the little Purpel just below the 
garden, made harmonious accompaniment to that 
fresh, clear voice. Now, it sounded different; the 
notes fell bard and unmusical, upon the heavy air 
within that richly furnished room; the words 
seemed senseless and silly. With the eyes of those 
calm, scornful critics fastened upon the singer, how 
different the song appeared! John Huntington 
felt it very keenly, and had no word of praise, this 
time to bestow. 

Immediately after the song was concluded, the 
young lady before mentioned, sat down to the 
grand piano, and dashed off inte a fashionable 
opera. She was a brilliant player; her voice 
powerful and well cultivated. To night she played 
with strange inspiration. When she arose from the 

iano her triumph was complete. She had humb- 
ed John Huntington, and made his wife ridiculous. 
Of this evening had mother and son been speaking, { 
when the whole terrible truth came to Emily 
Huntington. 


/, en Young boasts he can see more 
gold and silver from the door of his house than 
would equal the whole currency of the world. 
These mines are not allowed to be opened. In 
1849 we heard Brighamsay: “If any body comes 

distracting my 
as the Lord liveth, I'll cut that man’s t!”-- 
Brigham ever said it, we guess he has changed 
his mind about opening mines in Utab. The work 
is going bravely on and Brigham Young is too wise 
and foreseeing to even attempt to check the on- 
ward movement. “Twere better to try to “dam up 
the waters of the Nile with bulrushes.”” Moreover, 
we think the policy of the Mormons is changed 
from what it was in the early stages of their career. 
For long years all the energies of the people were 
necessarily devoted exclusively to agriculture to 
prevent gaunt starvation from depopulating the 
Territory. It was not a question how to get rich, 
how to prosper, how to obtain luxuries, but how 
to live. The discovery of gold or silver mines, 
taking the people from their agricultural pursuits, 
at any time in the early history of Utah, would 
have been disastrous indeed. Now the scene has 
changed ; extensive farms are cultivated, large 
flocks and herds have been accumulated, the 
people are prosperous in the abundant supply of 
breadstuffs and the necessaries of life. The open- 
ing of mines will now enrich, and not impoverish 
or destroy them. Tempora mulanten ef nos mula- 
men in illis. Then let the good work gu oa, and 
all will be well. 


A Greek maiden being asked what fortane 
she would bring her husband, replied in the fol- 
lowing beautiful lan e: “I will bring bim 
what gold cannot purchase—a heart uospotted and 
virtue without a stain; which is all that descended 


- 
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The death of Mortis Sigel, the father of 

Gen. Sigel, is reported to have taken place, Aug. 

| 17th, at I!tman by Achem, Grand Dachy of Baden. 
at 3 
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FRIDAY, JANU 


| « Together let us: beat this ample ficld. 


|. Try what the open, what the covert yicld ; 


Eye Nature’s walks, shoot Folly as it flies, 

And catch the Manners living as they rise ; 

». Laugh where we must, be candid where we can, 
_ But vindicate the ways of God to Man.’”’— Pope 


: THE NEW YEAR. 
| A Happy New Year to one andal?! The old 
m. year, 63 mantied with the frosts of winter and, 
white with the snows of old age has drifted into 
the past, and as we throw the clods of memory o’er 
| its tomb, we welcome the new born infant, ‘64, 
7m «with joy and faith, Let us hope that only pleas- 
Say 6ant memories of the year which has sped away 
remain, and enter the new one deter- 
mined to profit by that which has past. The 
Spring, Summer, Autumn and Winter of 1863, with 
their varied blessings, their chastenings, their en- 
joyments and their buried hopes, have come and 
gone. Weenter upon another to-day! May its 
Spring, Summet, Autumn and Winter, bring joy 
aud comfort and prosperty to all. As we scatter 
flowers upon the tomb of that which is gone for- 
ever—may brighter and more joyful wreaths 
bedeck the brow of that which takes its place. 
We cannot recall the past, neither its joys nor yet 
- its-sorrows. For its blessings let grateful thanks 
arise, while its trials prepare us to meet those 
which may yet, in the Providence of God, be in 
store for us. The experience of the past is not 
lost upon the thoughtful or the wise—but should 
strengthen the weak and make stronger the strong 
in virtue’s walks. | 

It is but one step from the cradle to the grave. 
Tin Nitta, yous puss by us onc by onc, 
with burthens‘or light with joy ; yet surely pass- 
ing on until all is buried in the deep bosom of 
eternity, so swift we scarce know how or whence 
they have sped away. In life’s short journey to 
the tomb, we pass to-day another mile-stone, and 
are swift hurrying on to that “undiscovered coun- 
try from whose bourne no traveler returns.’ It 
is well for ws te note the land marks and ask 
eur hearts if, amid all the scenes of the buried 
i} year—scenes of mingled gladness and woe—of 

hope and disappointment—there has been left 
aught undone which should have been done, or 
that performed which had better been left undone; 
whether in taking one more step toward the grave, 
we are so much nearer Heaven than before; and 
when the couscience or the clear conviction of 
trath shall answer—may that answer be treasured 
up to guide and direct during the coming year. 
We start anew to-day, blotting out the dark record 
ef the past, save as monuments to guide in the 
future, and cherishing the bright memories to 
cheer us on our onward course. May our trials 
= and treubles past be the cloud by night as our 
%{ «joys alfall be the pillow of fire by day to direct 
our course through the labyrinths and tangled 
pathway of our futare walks. 
, Let the prayer arise that another New Year's 

% ~~shecn may be gladdened by peace throughout the 
length and breadth of our stricken land, and may 
the historian of 1864 record the final crash of the 
unprovoked rebellion, which we would fain be- 
lieve is now struggling in the last throes of mer- 
ited and ignominious dissolution. 


Recent Appointments. 

Liextenapts A. N. Runyon and Royal L. Weat- 
brook, of the 2nd Cav. Cal. Vol., have been ap- 
pointed Assistant Quartermasters of the U. S. Vol’s 
with the rank of Captain, and will be assigned to 

_duty in thie military district. 

James T. Hoyt of San Francisco, and P. B. John- 
son. Lieut. 2nd [nf. Cal. Vol’s, have received com- 
missions as Assistant Quartermasters of the U. S. 
Vol's, with the rank of Captain, under date of 
Nov. 17th, 1863, and will report for duty in the 
Department of the Pacific. 

George .A. Putnam, Deputy Sheriff of Sacra- 
mento, Cal., has been appointed Paymaster, with 
the_rank of Major. 

Major Ed. McGarry, has received notification of 
his promotion to Lt. Coloncy 2d Cav. C. V., and 
ordered to report at Headquarters, San Francisco. 

In our special dispatches from the West, (see 
another column) will be found interesting items 
concerning the movements of officers of Cal. Vols. 
Capt. Brown, Co. L, is said to have been appointed 
Lt. Col. 24 Cav., and we understand his commission 
hae been received. 


jaf The Camp Douglas Union Minstrels are 
going to Camp Crittenden, for a few days, where 
they will amuse the denizens of that place by 


— 


Will Congress do Justice 

Tho depreciation of Treasury notes from par 
yalae, has worked a great injusticeupon the Cali- 
fornia Volunteers. At best the amount of pay 
received by them is poor compensation to men, 
nearly all of whom were earning from $50 to $250 
per month. when they enlisted. But when we 
come’to dedact from their monthly pay the amount 
of depreciation on Treasury notes, or the premium 
on gold—the currency of the Pacific coast—the 
evil is so great as loudly to call for relief. In re- 
sponse to the necessities of the case, nearly all the 
employees in Federal civil offices in California 
have had their compensation raised to meet the 
rise in gold. This was effected by orders from the 
Treasury Department ; but the pay of soldiers 
being fixed by law, can only be increased by an 
act of Congress. When the California Volunteers 
enlisted, and for some time afterwards, they were 
paid in go}d ; but the condition of the National 
finances soon required that all indebtedness should 
be paid iv legal tender notes. For nearly two 
years our brave volunteers, who left lucrative 
trades and positions to tuke up arms for their 
country, have been paid at the old rates in a cur- 
rency which has depreciated from 25 to 30 per 
cent. This is not right, and it is to be hoped that 
the present Congress will do them the justice of 
increasing their pay to the standard of gold. A 
petition to this effect has been forwarded to Wasb- 
ington, and we trust that Congress will not delay 
passing the necessary law, ‘authorizing payment to 
the California Volunteers of an equivalent for 
gold, from the date of their payment in depreci- 
ated Treasury notes, in June or July 1862. We 
see that the California press has taken up the sub- 
ject, and extract the following well argued article 
from a recent number of the Stockton Independent : 


AN INJUSTICE TO THE SOLDIERS. 

The Legislature of last winter did a great injus- 
tice to the California soldiers, by the Sanderson 
special contract law. When it was determined to 
cull on California for some seven or eight regi- 
ments, efforts were made to induce the Govern- 
ment to pay them in coin; but this was found im- 
possible, ewing to the extreme pressure upon the 
Treasury. It was then represented that at least 
the pay in paper of a soldier in this State should 
be as much above that of one at the East as to 
cover the premium on gold. But this was again 
thwarted, it is said by the efforts of Gen. Halleck, 
who anticipated that our Legislature would adopt 
the Federal currency, and who desired to see how 
its general circulation in the State would affect the 
prices of labor and merchandise, that the War De- 
partment might have unerring data to guide it in 
the matter of increasing the pay of soldiers em- 
ployed here. The Legislature disappointed this 
expectation by deciding that gold should be the 
currency and greenbacks a mercantile commodity. 
So the Department did not raise the soldiers’ 
wages ; and they are now paid only as much as 
soldiers in the East, while it costs them a per cent. 
equal to the aay ow on gold more to live and 
clothe themselves, than it does the Eastern soldiers. 
Thus our gallant and patriotic soldiers hare been 
made to suffer that the interests of the “Shylocks” 
might be subserved. Had, the Legislature 
a law making greembacks a legal tender in all 
contracts, they would have attained general circn- 
lution, and when the War Department had learned 
that a monthly pay of $15 here was really worth 
only as much as $10 in the East, the wages of our 
California soldiers would have been raised 50 per 
cent. The Government does not seem to compre- 
hend the fact that, though a bushel of wheat or a 
blanket is worth only about as much in California 
as in New York, yet begause our currency here is 
gold, our prices are 50 per cent. bigber, and our 
soldiers therefore paid in fact 50 per cent. less than 
those at the East. If paper, instead of gold, was 
our par standard, prices, it is true, would advance 
50 va cent., on labor and everything else ; but a 
dollar in greenbacks would then be a dollar in 
fact, and not only 69 or 70 cents, which the “Shy- 
locks” law has made it. The poor soldier is now 
= per month, just as if labor and merchandise 

ere us at the Kast, were reckoned from a paper 
standard of value, and not a gold standard. He 
bas been by a trick of the “Shylocks,”’ kept from 
receiving, what, according to every principle of 
justice is his right—50 per cent. more pay than the 
Eastern soldier receives. 

The government does not comprehend or sympa- 
thize with his hardship in this redpect. They read 
that wheat, oats, hay, barley and fruit are as cheap 
here as at the East, and they infer the same of 
everything else. But they overlook the fact thai 
the dollar paid for a bushel of wheat there, is a 
dollar, while here it is only 70 cents. and slow to 
pass atthat. If they clearly understood the differ- 
ence, the California soldier would have justice 
done him and get a raise of' fifty per cent. in his 
pay. As the matter stands, he loses from thirty to 
thirty-five cents on every dollar of his pay. it is 
not likely that this State will require any more 
soldiers after the term of enlistment of the existing 
regiments expires ; but itis certain that if they 
were required, none of the old troops would re- 
enlist for their present pay. 


We think the Independent is mistaken in that 
last sentence. The California Volunteers did not 
enlist to make money, and if the Government 

ds their services to throttle the rebellion, after 
thir present term of enlistment, we think they 
Will not be backward in springing to the breach. 
StH their claims to consideration should not be 
ngglected, and Congress should immediately apply 


giving a few of their entertaining performances. 


the relief asked for, 


Vedette Correspondence. 


Rilttor Union Vedelte :—Will the author of “ A 
Thrilling Domestie Drain in act,! which ap- 
péared in the last Vedelte, allow me to’eorrect a 
slight mistake of his in a quotation from Shaks- 
? Our friend of the “sheep story,” when 
alluding to the sensation which this sheep on the 
rampage caused by his entrance into a certain 
house. said : “ The lady of the house struck high 
tragedy attitude, and in the language of Mrs. Mc- 
Beth (on a similar occasion of the intrusion of an 
unwelcome visitor) was heard passionately to ex- 
claim: ‘Good Lord! Stay not on the order of 
your going, but go at once.’’” Now Mrs. McBeth 
did not say this, and if she said anything like it, 
it was not to an “unwelcome visitor.” An invited 
guest to a banquet is not an truder, and can 
scarcely be called * unwelcomed,”’ and it was to 
Rosse, a Scotish lord and a guest at Mrs. McB’s 
castle, to whom Lady McB. addressed the words 
which our friend of the sheep story has misquoted. 
(You are mistaken, it was to the assembled lords; 
of whom Pope was spokesman.) When the ghost 
of the murdered Bancho [so in the manuscript) 
arises the second time and occupies the seat at the 
feast which McBeth is about to take, McB’s coun- 
tenance, strange gestures and exclamations, show 
him to be so terrified at the gbject invisible to all 
others present, that Pope in gates him: ‘“4Vhat 
sights, my Lord ?”? and Lady McB, anxious to con- 
ceal the true cause of her lover’s terrors, and after 
saying, “the fit is momentary,” and “my lord is 
often thus, and hath been from his youth,” she 
desiring the lords and attendants to retire and 
question McB no more, says: “I pray you speak 
not; he grows worse and worse. Question enrages 
him; at once good night. ‘Stand not upon the 
order of your going, but go at once.” Then 
Lenox replies: “Good night, and better health 
attend his majesty.”” Then Lady McB says: “A 
kind good night to all.” [Exeunt Lords and at- 


tendants.} CRITIQUE. 
Our friend Critique is partly right, yet we think 
his communication savors of the A critical. 


In the “sheep story” our items man did not even 
intimate that Mrs. McBeth in the play had ad- 
dressed the Ghost ; he only stated that ber remark 
was on the “occasion of a similar intrusion of tin 
unwelcome visitor’*—which is true. The types 
said Good Lord’-—when they should have s¢id 
“Good Lords.” The quotation is “stand not, et¢.’’ 
instead of “stay not.’’ ButCritique ought to kndyy 
that in writing burlesque it is sometimes advinabh 
and often necessary to take some littlé liberties 


memory and thinks he got off his “goak,”’ if he 
didn’t the quotation. But my eyes! Critique, when 
you seek to pluck the mote from your brothers 
eye, why the deuce don’t you 
in your own. The idea of so ritical and 
80 sensitive a cove as you seem to be spelling 
Banquo thus: Bancho! why, you ought to be 
impaled. The ghost of the murdered canny Scot 
will torment your nightly dreams. If it had been 
McBeth who did this, there might have been some 
excuse because all the world knows he had a “bad 
spell’? on about that time. But you, Critique, in 
the quiet of your classical scantum scaniorum! 
oh my! ain’t you fie for shame! Our devil says 
its too bad. Don’t take such liberties with Shak- 
speare’s orthography again—don’t—don't. 


Aw Incipgnt.—A correspondent 
of the Troy Tiwes relates an incident that 
happened at the polls in the Second Dis- 
trict of Nassau. A soldier who had come 
home from the army to see his aged par- 
ents and cast his vote, wended his way, 
early Thursday morning, with his father, 
to the polls. They were met by a brother 
of the old gentleman, who gave him a 
Democratic ticket and said, “You and I] 
have always been Democrats—vote that 
ticket.” ‘Ihe son took from hig pocket a 
full set of Union ballots, and read the 
names of all the candidates to his father 
—at the same time saying: “Father, I 
don’t wish to dictate. _ Vote as you please. 
But if you do not wish my throat cut bya 
sword in the hands of a rebel, vote the 
Union ticket. If you do, then vote the 
Democratic ticket.” He turned away from 


self, while the brother remarked that the 
only true Union ticket was the Democratic 
ticket. The old gentleman stood ponder- 
ing for a few moments, with the tears 
coursing down his furrowed cheeks, and 
then —— for the polls, where he cast a 
clean Union ticket. The correspondent 
says that he saw a tear in the eyes of 
many bystanders,— Utica Herald. | 


with an author. Our items man quoted from‘! 


his father—leaving him to choose for him-| si 


California Telegraphic Summary, 
[grectaL PISPATCHRS TQ,THE VEDETTE} 


San Fragctsco, Jan. Ist, 1864. 
Happy . New Year. Weather,’ elear and 
with prospect of a fair day for tlie. Holiday for the 
first time for four years. 

The following promotions and change of loeg. 
tion of men in 2nd Cavalry have been made: 
Brown, Company L, has been promoted to Lieg 
Col. of the Regiment. Maj. McGeary, now » 
Camp Douglas, has been ordered to take commang 
of Camp Babbitt, near Visalia. Co, G, Capt, 
Ropes, has been ordered from Camp Leonard, Ker 
river’ to Fort Tejon, and Company D, Capt. Mo. 
Laughlin, at present garrisoned at the latter Post, 
is to move to Camp Babbitt. CoG, 2nd Infy, 
Licut. Hill eqmmanding, now here, is under mare. 
ing orders for Fort Tejon; as is also another > 
of the same Regt. Capt. Smith is now statione 
at Fort Miller. ..Capt. J. 8. Mason, 11th Infy, 
Brig. Gen. of Volunteers, relieves Maj. George’p,, 
Andrews, 3rd Artillery, U.S. A., as assistant Pr. 
vost Marshal Gen. of the Pacific Coast from and 
after to-day. 

Although Acapulco is to be blockaded (by the 
French) the steaniers to and from Panama are t) 
be permitted to stop and coal. 

Capt. Flynn, of 5th Infy., C. V., was recently 
injured at Fort Miller, while out gunning; he lost 
two fingers and had a narrow escape of losing his 
brains, the charge carrying off his nose, z. 

Capt. McLean, of the 2d Cav., ts recdvering. 
He is to be put in charge of the recruiting service 
here, and if an invalid corps be formed, may he 
come its commander, as Major. ; 

Ada Isaacs Menken Heenan, while playing De. 
Turpin last night, wasso injured by falt-frv 
her horse as to be laid up sick. — be 

Capt. W. B. Hooper of the Q. M. Department 
has been ordered to Fort Vancouver, as Chief of 
that Department. 


¥ | 
, Court Martial at Camp Douglas.—A General 
Court Martial will convene at Camp Douglas, Utah 


Territory. at 11 a. m., on Monday, Jan. 4th, 1864, Why 
by order of Brigadier General Wright, ¢ommand- make § 
ing the Department of the Pacific. The following ‘Cau 
officers have been detailed upon the Court: . 4M 
Colonel Robert Pollock, 8d Inf: C. V.; President; 
Major John M. O'Neil, 2d Cav. C. V.; Major Compal 
Gallagher, 3d Inf. C. V.; Captain Wm. M-#ohm beem*st 
3d Inf. C. V.; Captain Sam’ P. Smith, 2d Cav. C. V5 the lav 
Captain David Black, 3d Inf. C. V.; Captain B cently | 
\Zabitiskie, Ist Cav. N. V.; Captain Chas, H. Hemp- 4 
ad, Com. of Sub. U.S. V., Judge Advocate. angat 
sugges 
/ J The Vidette ”—the soldier’s newspaper at extenu: 
me Babbit—is received. It is very handsomely t] 
and intelligently prepared. The subscription price aw 
for three months is two dollars. As a great maay (s)cent 
in this county have friends in the army at Camp 
Babbitt, they should enclose a small coin to “ Tk The 
Vidette, Camp Babbitt, Great Salt Lake, Utah Ter comme 
ritory,”’ and obtain the paper. rest | 
We spell our name Vedette, and therein follow # - 
both Webster and Worcester. The Vedette is pub- out the 
lished at Camp Douglas, Utah Territory, and not “In 
at Camp Babbitt, whieh is in California. ° a speal 
| freely, 
The Soaped Horn. Prades 
Chaplain Gladdis said, at the commencement of sce th 
his speech. that even preachers might get mad ur mewept 
der certain circumstances. He illustrated this by the “n’ 
narrating the following : Bos 
At camp meeting once, an old brother wast “Sevag 
tailed to bring some sinners to the altar of repeni- NOIse,O 
ance by sounding ahorn. During tempo made bh 
sence from his post of duty, an unregenerated per- the no 
son filled the horn with soft When the w 
brother came back to resume vocation of i "4S th 
Gabriel, he discovered the trick had been fe “Has | 
played upon him. Said he: | Inquire 
“T have been a member of the church for forty: reply 
five years, and a minister of the gospel for thirty- hy 
five. I have never sworn an oath in my life, but We 
os me if I don’t whip the man that my much t 
Pretty soon the altar was crowded with moat Ax ( 
ers, and the spirit's influence was manifesting itself said W 
very satisfactorily, except in one heart thatseemel He 
very stubborn. The proprietor of the horn ap ate 
roached this obdurate case, and asked him bow chance 
e felt. The poor sinner couldn’t feel his sins for- Suid h 


given, and he knew ‘there was no yse in bis pet 
tioning to the Throne of Grace. He had commll- 
ted an unpardonable sin, he said. 

“ Ah,” said the preacher, “ the bload of Christ 
cleanseth from all sin.” 


“ All except the one I’ve committed,” said the 


nner. 

“ What can it be, brother—is jt murder, ar30% 

rape, or adultery ?” 

“Worse than that,” sobhed the ‘wacanverted 

one. 
The minister looked at his stany hearted subject 

& moment, and then, suitin Preys Sma to the word, 


said, Will some brother hold my coat? Hore’ 

the damned rascal that scapad tay hofn.” The Tu. 
preacher whipped the sinner, who, soon after @ Our fri, 
the punishment, became thoroughly 0% B gin. 


~ * | 
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Devil's Home-thoughts and Side-remar k 
old, 


It is considered necessary that a sol- 
‘er should have good front teeth so that 
e can bite a cartridge, He also ought 
9 have good grinders so that he can bite 
he army beef. « 

Out herein U 
beef is 80 high, 
A-:man who marries the lady he adores 


h he requires long leg s— 


en ‘joined to his idol.” 

: But idle matches are the bane of mar-| 
ied life. 
rch. Bigotry: murders religion to frighten 
he fools with her ghost. 


Posrry vs. Fact.—How aa little fact up- 
sets the finest poetry. One of the Jen- 
rinses of the Cal. press, growing raptur- 
ous over the late Inauguration ball, says: 


The festivities were prolonged until © 
“Jocund day stood tip-toe on the misty 


-mountain tops;” | 
Though the fog was so thick she could 
not 


be seen. 
That last line rather gets us. 


A Hicn Conreperacy.—We clip the 
the following from a late telegram: 

Fresh beef is now $4 per pound in Rich- 
mond; fresh bread, $3 50 per loaf, such as 
formerly cost 5 cents. 

A Parswor.—That an inordinately long 
Quartermaster should continually be short 
For THE Times.—Why is the 
fascinating head of our Q. M. Department 
like any other young man in love? 

Because he ohs! a great deal, of course. 


864, Why does the soldicrs’ flour promise to 
and- make good bread? 
w ing ‘Cause, its on the rise. 
A Case.—The Street Railroad 
Phas Company in San Francisco has recently 
ohm, bersued for charging six cents when 
. V3 HM the law only allows five. The courts re- 
who cently decided that negroes had as good 
we Te right to ride as “any other man.” It is 
3 suggested that the Company plead, in 
erat Me extenuation of over charging, that the 
~d law thus compels them to add another 
naay (s)cent. 
Tk The following sentiment we suspect 
Ter B® commends itself to some folks hereabouts, 
vow inwardly bless the devil that struck 
pub- out the “n”: 
| not “In short, ladies and gentlemen,” said 
"” a speaker, in a husky voice and perspirin 
freely, “I can only say that I wish | had 
4 window in my bosom, that you might 
stot Me 8e the emotions of my heart.” The 
(3 hewspapers printed the speech, leaving 
s by the “n” out of “window.” 
~ Boswell complained to Johnson that the 
hoise.of the company the day before ‘had 
jer BE made his head ache. “No, sir, it was rot 
Pine the noise that made your head ache; it 
» of fe 8S the sense we put in it,” said Johnson. 
peen J “Has sense that effect upon the head?” 
inquired Boswell.. “Yes sir,” was the 
wl reply, “on heads that are not used to it.” 
but We wot of some folks who can’t be 
much troubled with headaches. 
As Saw new Ser.—Come wife,” 
med ee Will, “I pray you devote just half a 
ap fe “ute to mend this coat, which a nail has 
how chanced to rend.” “Tis ten o'clock,” 
dt ~ his drowsy mate. “I know,” said 
Pit | ill, “it is rather late, but it’s never too 
ate to mend.” 
hyrist That chap ought to open 4 dry-goods 
<0, . What is the difference between a sum- 
mer dress in winter and an extracted 
orted @ 0th}. One is too thin, the.other.tooth out. 
ject Why eannot a family of girls be photo- 
§taphed?—Because on son 
Tho “Taat Me!”—The other day 


Our friend Filkins (who has been a Bene- 
fick for'many dong year and is not 


| thanks, and hopes that the coming new year will 


yét blessed with any little cherubs) was 
catching jesse from Mrs. Filking for not 
having the window fixed. “It’s too bad,” 
quoth Mrs. “Pm-catehing my. death a 
cold, so I am.” Tearing his hair in a 
highly theatrical style, the disconsolate 
Filkins murmured (goto voce), “well, I’m 
sure I won’t object to a little heir coming 
into the house—but it’s no thanks to you, 
my dear.” | 


Mrs. F. looked a-wry and shied-a tin 
pan at the head of her lord. 


Nor Asiss.—A rich and lovély” widow. 


THE Baccace.”—As a railway train 
was about leaving the station, a tall man 
entered one of the carriages and gruffly 
requested that two young ladies occupy- 
ing separate seats should sit together, 
that he and‘his friend might sit side by 
side for a conversation. “But,” said one 
of the damsels, blushing, “this seat is en- 
gaged.” “Engaged, is it?” brus uely re- 
sponded the man ; ‘“‘who.engaged it,?”— 
“A young gentleman,”- said‘ the conacidirs 
maiden, “A young gentleman, eh? where’s 
his baggage ?”- persisted Ursa Major.— 
“Tm his baggage, Old Hateful,” replied 
the damsel. ‘Old Hateful” subsided ;-the 
young man came ih, and the guard stafted 
the train. 


_ Terriric.—Why is a French steam ves- 
sel on her passage from Calais to Dover 
a sign of the amicable relations between 
the two great Powers? Because it shows 
the existence of a French ship between 
France and England. 


Impupent.— What part of a soldier’s duty 
would the ladies take the most delight in ? 
We wrote “present arms,” but a snarly 
old Benedick at our elbow suggests “dress 
parade.”— Exchange. 

It wouldn’t be, a bad sell.to suggest 
“infantry tactics”—but we won't do it. 

The editor who kissed his sweetheart, 
to have exceede ‘proper “liberty o 
‘the press.” ; 

the fisherman who gave _ his sweet- 
heart a “smack” was engaged in his legiti- 
mate business. A printer has no right to 


of a very nice plum pudding, as a new year’s 
present, from a member of Co. A, 3d Inf. Cal. Vol. 
He acknowledges the compliment by returning 


be a happy one to the donor. 


Artemus gets a Dinner on Tick. 

_Artemus Ward, one of whose peculiar- 
ities as a lecturer is that he touches upon 
almost every conceivable subject except 
the subject of his lecture, is delivering a 
lecture on “Guosts,” which he concludes 
with a capital hit at the disunionists North 
and South. “The last subject of which I 
thought,” says Artemus, “was the war. 
When I was an apprentice to the printing 
business, in New Hampshire, having had 
a controversy with my employer, I ran 
away. Ihad no money, and could not 
beg, so I called at a farm-house and asked 
if they had any clocks to mend. The 
said yes, and wished I could fix it. I too 
the clock to pieces, ate my dinner, and 
then looked at the table, where lay the 


could put that clock together again. So 
I told the folks I was dizzy, and would go 
out and get some fresh air, and I fled 
across the meadows like the bright-eyed 
gazelle, or anything else that goes quick. 
| Those politicians who went to work to take 
the Union clock to pieces to get their dinners, 
never meant to put it together again. They 
have stolen their dinner, bud they wil not re- 


about the ghosts, and it is so late now 
that there is not time. But I shall speak 
in San Francisco in about four weeks from 
this time, and all who hold tickets to this 
lecture will be admitted free.” 

By the way, we suppose the engage 
ment mentioned in this last sentence is the 
one upon the tapis when Artemus, Being 
interrogated by telegraph from San Fran- 
cisco as to what he would take, replied by 


} properly stated in this issue. Ransohoff & Co. 
have dissolved—not .Ransohoff & Brothers-—the | 


countless wheels. I knew that I never } 


store the clock.. I haven’t told you much }. 


Correction.----In an advertising column we 
have corrected some inaccuracies of spelling in 
the card of Be 
p of/the firm: of Ransolioff & Co. is 


latter being the name of the firm succeeding the 
old firm of: Ransohoff & Co. 


MARRIED, 
At G.S. L. City, Dec. 24th, by Judge Titus, 
Corporal De Witt Clinton Dix, of Company K, 3d 


Inf, C. Anne Bate, late of St. Louis, 
‘Be Louls papers pfease copy. 


DISSOLUTION. | 


partnership hertofore existing under the 
name and firm of N.S. Ransohoff & Co., has 


been dissolved by mutual consent. _ 
N.S. RANSQHOFF, 
GEO. BODENBURG, 
S. KAHN, 
dec25-3w M. ELSBACH. 
DENTISTRY. 


HOS. B. PEARCE, Surgeon and Mechanical 
Dentist, is now prepared to attend to the 
wants of those who favor him with acall. Teeth 
cleaned, fitted and extracted, or put in from one 
to a full set, and satisfaction given. Patronage 
respectfully solicited. Office a little south of the 
Post Office, Main street, Great Salt Lake City. 


N, B.—Mrs. L. Pearce, Plain and ee Seam- 
stress, solicits the patronage of the public. She 
may be found in the ahove place. == dec 25-tf 


MOONEY’S QUADRILLE BAND. 


MOONEY HAS THE PLEAS- 


*e ure of announcing to the public 
that he has perfected a good String 

Band, and is now prepared to furnish 
BETTER QUADRILLE MUSIC | 
than any other Band in this Territory, and upon 


the most liberal terms.. A first rate Caller can 
always be furnished. 


Parties desiring goo music will do well to call 
upon Mr. Mooncy, before engaging elsewhere. 


3&7 Address or call upon P. MOONEY, Company 
A, Nevada Territory Volunteers, Camp Douglas, 
Utah Territory. ec25-3m 


DENTISTRY. 


R. WM. H. GROVES, late of San Francisco, 
Cal., Surgeon and Mechanical Dentist. 
Office.: Next door to National Hote!, G. 5. L. 
City, U. T. nov27tf 


CAMP DOUGLAS 


THEATER! 
ing Pert of announc- 
ON MONDAY, THURSDAY AND SATURDAY 


Evenings of each week. 


No expense will be spared to make the Enter- 
tainments worthy of the patronage of a generous 
public. 


The Performances will embrace the 


MELO-DRAMATIC, BURLESQUE, AND 


MINSTRELSY. 


ga The Theater may be had for Dancing Par- 
ties, on Reasonable Terms, evenings on which no 

rformance is announced. Good Music for danc- 
ng also furnished. R. H. HARRIS, 

nov20. 


WM. MAUCER | 


H“ the pleasure of announcing to the public 
that he is prepared to perform all work en- 
trusted to him, with neatness and dispatch. 


WATCHES REPAIRED 
And Warranted to keep Good Time. 
A ‘Jewelry repaired by him he 
GUARANTEES TO GIVE SATISFACTION. 


OED AND SILVER WATCHES, GOLD 
Chains, Watch Guards, Ladies Watches, 
Breastpins, Finger Rings, Broaches, 
GOLD STUDS, SLEEVE-BUTTONS, ETC. 
in fact everything to be found at a Jeweler’s Store, 
for sale. can be had on the most reasonable terms, 
at his shop Camp Douglas, U. T. decllim*: 


CHANGE, 
4 he undersigned having recently purchased 
the stock and livery of the “Camp Douglas 
Express Company,”. would annouace to the public 
that they will continue the line as heretofore. 
Besides the Usual Daily Trips, the Coach 
will run on each evening of Theater in the City. 
Good Saddle Horses may be Obtained at 
the Stable, and on reasonable terms. 
By pews attention to business we hope to 
t the 


public favor. 
STUBBS & EBY. 
Camp Douglas, Nov. 30, 1863. 


DAGUERREAN GALLERY. 


‘D. BECKWITH, has the pleasure of aa- 

@ nouncing to the public, that he is now pre 

pared to of all kinds in the daguer- 
rean art, at prices to suit. 


er. 


Bodenburg & Kahn. The dissolution | 


WOOLEN GOODS. 


the return lightning: “Brandy and 
water |” 


RS Gallery o ite the Commissary Store, at 


MAIN STREET, GREAT SALT LAKE 


Now offer to the Public one of the Best 


Assorted and Largest Stuck of 


Dry-Goods, Groceries, 
FANCY AND STAPLE ARTICLES, 


Ever Brought to this Territory. 


Selected With Especial View to this Market | 


AT RATES TO SUIT THE TIMES. 


A Full Assortment of 


Merchandise! 


\9 


Including 


Fancy Articles, Dress Goods, 


TRIMMINGS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE AND 
CROCKERY. 


In Fact Everything Desirable, Necessary 
and useful, from Needles up to Cook- 
ing Stoves, from Finest Laces and 


Silks to Calicoes, Collars and 


Give us a call, and see our prices. 


novaTtf RANSOWOFF & BROS 


| 
| | 
| 
and | 
to 
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be 
| 
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_  g*clock, when the Vigilantes in large numbers en- 


leg and anotber in the foot. 


_ Kantry allied to desperation, and 1 do not wonder 


“among regiments consists not more in the material 
' of the rank and file than it does in the coolness, 


. grew firm, and moved resistlessly aleng like a 


— 


Something Left Undone. | 


BY H. W. LONGFELLOS, 


Labor with what zeal we will. 
Something still remains undone, 
uncompleted still, 
Waits the rising of the sun. 


By the bedside, on the stair, 
At the threshold, near the gates, 
With its menace or its prayer, 
Like a mendicant it waits: 


Waits and will not go away— 
Waits, and will not be gainsaid, 
By the cares of yesterday 
Each to-day is heavier made: 


Till at length it is, or seems, 
Greater than our strength can bear, 
As the burden of our dreams, 
Pressing on us every where: 


And we stand from day to day 

Like the dwarfs of times gone by, 
Who, as Northern legends say, 

On their shoulders held the sky. 


iri iarities of the American 
The Spirit and 
_ Benjamin F. Taylor, of the Chicago Journal, is 
writing from the Army of the Cumberland sketches 
of life in the camp and field which surpasses, in 
vivid coloring, any we have seen. Here is a pic- 


Sure of the battle of Chieamauga : 
The rebel forces from the East fought with a gal- 


that our boys were proud to say, when asked to 
whom they were opposed, “Longstreet’s men.” 
The rebel fashion of coming eut to battle is pecu- 
liar. Had you seen them streaming out of the 
woods in long, gray lines into the open field, you 
could have likened them to nothing better than to 
streams of turbid water ring through & sieve. 
And writing of valor, let me say that the difference 


judgment and bravery of the officers, and the faith 
the soldiers repose in them. The faith has a magic 
in it that tones men up and makes more and nobler | 
of them than there was before. It is the principle 
recognized by the at Frederick when he ad- 
dressed his General: “I send you against the 
enemy with sixty thousand men.’”’ “But, sire,” 
said the officer, “there are only fifty thousand.” 
“Ah, I counted you as ten thousand,’”’ was the 
monarch’s wise and quick reply. I have a splen- 
did illustration of this in an incident which occur- 
red on the Sunday at Chickamauga. It was near 
four o’clock on that blazing afternoon, when a part 
of General Steedman’s division of the Reserve 
corps bowed their heads to the hurtling storm of 
lead, as if it had been rain, and betrayed signs of 
breaking. The line wavered like a great flag in a 
breath of wind. They were as splendid material 
as ever shouldered a musket, but then what could 
they do in such a blinding tempest? Gen. Steed- 
man rode up. A great, hearty man, broad-breast- 
ed, broad-shouldered, a face written all over with 
sturdy sense and stout courage ; no lady’s man to 
make boquets for snowy fingers, and sing “Meet 
me by moonlight alone,” like some Generals I 
could name, but realizing the ideal of my boyhood 
when I read of the stout old Morgan of the Revolu- 
tion. Well, up rode Steedman, took the flag from 
the color-bearer, glanced along the wavering front 
and with that voice of his, that could talk against 
a small rattle of musketry, cried out, “Go back, 
boys, go back, but the flag can’t go with you !’/— 
the staff, wheeled his horse and rode on. 

ust I tell you that the column closed up and 


great strong river, and swept down upon the foe 
and made a record that shall live when their graves 
are ds empty as the cave of Macpelah ! 


Interesting to Salt Lakeans. 


' We clip the following from recent telegrams to 
the San Frarcisco (Cal.) papers: 


Arrest of the Murderer of Mr. Sandford.--- 
Los Angeles, December 14th.—Charles Wilkins, 
“alias John Peters, was yesterday arrested at Santa 
Rarbara, for the murder of John Sandford, near 
Fort Tejon. Sandford’s watch and pistol were 
found on Wilkins when arrested. He this morning 
confessed to having murdered Sandford and six 
other men in different paris of the State. He is 
now in the hands of the civil authorities. and will 
have a ome examination this afternoon. 
A special Grand Jury has been empanneled for 
to-morrow. Great excitement exists in this com- 
munity, and fears are entertained that the Vigi- 
lance Committee will take possession of the 
prisoner. 


More Hanging at Los Los An- 
geles, Dec. 17th—Charles Wilkins was indicted 
sur the murder of John Sandford yesterday, by a 
special Grand Jury. This morning the prisoner 
was brought into the District Court for arraign- 
ment and plea. The prisoner pleaded guilty to 
the charge of murder, and sentence was to be pro- 
nounced upon him to-morrow morning, at nine 


tered the Court-room, and took the prisoner from 
the custody of the Sheriff and hung fin. Wilkins 
was a criminal of the deepest dye, having made a 
fall confession of his crimes. He was an English- 
man, and his parents reside in Salt Lake City. He 
was engaged in the Mountain Meadow massacre, 
killed two menin Yreka, and was sentenced to 
the State Prison from San Luis Obispo, for grand 
larceny, and made his escape some time since. By 
his copfession he has murdered eight men, John 
Sandford being the ninth. While on his way to 
the Court room, in the custody of Sheriff King, 
an attempt to rescue him was made, and a shotgun 
accidentally exploded, wounding one man in the 


BRING IN YOUR PRODUCE! 


CITIZENS OF UTAH! 


A. Cl LBERT, 


(Next to the Salt Lake House, ) calls spe- 
cial attention to his Large and 
Well-Selected 


STOCK OF DRY-GOODS 


CONSISTING OF 
Cotton, 
Woolen, and 

‘Mixed Fabrics, 
Calicoes, 
Silks, 


Flannéls, 
AND OTHER 
STAPLES, 
Selected Expressly for this Market ; 
ALSO 
Offers ia reasonable Terms 
Groceries, 
Coffee, 
Candles, 
Sugars, 
Soap, 
etc., etc., etc. 
Hardware, 
Cutlery, 
Crockery, 
etc., etc., 
ON TERMS TO SUIT. 
EXAMINE OUR GOODS 
AND TRY OUR PRICES. | 


Highest Cash Prices paid for Grain, 


Attention ! Attention! 


MERCHANDISE, 


A LARGE AND WELL SELECTED 
STOCK OF 


CONSISTING OF 


STAPLE DRY GOODS AND GROCERIES, 
Ladies’ Fancy Dress Goods, 


Trimmings, Notions, Crinoline, 


HOSIERY, SHOES, - 


Stationery, Perfumery, 
HARDWARE, CROCEERY, 


AND A GREAT VARIETY OF 


CLOTHING, 


Hats, Boots and Shoes, 


Suitable to the Wants of the Public. 


WANTED: 


HAY AND WOOD, 


Delivered at Camp Douglas. 


WALKER BROS. 


Great Lane Orry, 


A. GILBERT. 


CAMP DOUGLAS: 


Shaving, Shampeooing, and Hair 
SALOON. 

OHN TAUFER, HAS THE PLEASURE 
announcing to the residents of Camp 

and vicinity, that he has again — his Sha 

Shampooing and Hair-Cutting Saloon, and jg 

prepared to attend to the wants of all who yj 

favor him with a call. dec] 


DAGUERREAN GALLERY, 


D. BECKWITH, has the pleasure of » 
C. nouncing to the public, that he is now pn 
pared to take pictures, of all kinds in the 
rean art, at prices to suit. 
ga Gallery opposite the Commissary Sto 


CHANGE. 


undersigned having recently purchagg 


T the stock and livery of the “Camp 
Express Company,” would announce to the py 
that they will continue the line as heretofore, 


Besides the Usual Daily Trips, the Coag 
will run on each evening of Theater in the City, 
Good Saddle Horses may be Obtained» 
the Stable, and on reasonable terms. 


B gs attention to business we hope 4 
merit e 


public favor. i 
STUBBS & EBY, 
Camp Douglas, Nov. 30, 1863. tf 


UNION RESTAURANT. 
_A HIU SIMWERTH takes this method of y 
nouncing to the public that he has opened, 
Restaurant, near the Bake-house, at Camp Don 
las, where he will furnish 


MEALS WITH NEATNESS AND DISPA 
to all who may favor him with'a call, at 
ALL HOURS, 
from Reveille to Tattoo. 


Meals, Ne. 
Also has for sale PIES, DRESSED CHICKE®, 
EGGS, ete. dec26 


BANNACK RESTAURANT & EATING HOUSE. 


f ter Citizens of G. S. L. City, and the traveling 
public are respectfully informed that the 


Bannack Restaurant and Eating Hous, 


Situated on Main Street, opposite the Salt Lake 
House, is now open, and the proprietor is prepared 
to furnish Board and i on reasonable 
terms. By strict attention to business, and keeping 
a first class table, he confidently hapes to secures 
liberal share of the public patronage. 
Breakfast from half-past seven to nine; Diner 
from half-past twelve to half-past two, and Suge 
from half-past five to seven o’clock. “ 
dec4tf JOSEPH D. BAYLISS, Praprice 


BODENBURG & KAHN. 


NEW MERCHANDISE, 


Just received from the 


EASTERN MAREET, 
Consisting in part of the best 


AMERICAN & ENGLISH PRINTS, 


BROWN SHEETINGS, 
SATINETS, 
LIN; SE YS, 
DENIMS, 
JEANS, 
FLANNELS, 
CHECKS, 


Hickory Tweeds, 
And a full assortmont. of 


Dress Goods, 
Fall and Winter 


Clothing, 
Boots, 
| Shoes, 
Hats, 


HARDWARE, CROCKERY © 


And a large and general stock of 


Groceries, 
Tobacco, 
Cigars, 


Dye 
CALL AND EXAMINE OUR NEW 


At the old stand of HOOPER, ELDREDGE & 
Kast Tempe 


Noy. 24th, 186e. nov2i-tf 


declltf BODENBURG & 
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